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Notwithstanding all this, however, such is the magic of
custom, that by sunset civilisation had resumed its reign at
Muriel Towers. The party were assembled before dinner in
the saloon, and really looked as fresh and bright as if the
exhausting and tumultuous yesterday had never happened.
The dinner, too, notwithstanding the criticism of St. Aide-
gondc, was first-rate, and pleased palates not so simply
fastidious as his own. The Bishop and his suite were to
depart on the morrow, but the Cardinal was to remain.
His Eminence talked much to Mrs. Campian, by whom,
from the first, he was much struck. He was aware that
she was born a Hornan, and was not surprised that, having
married a citizen of the United States, her sympathies were
what are styled liberal; but this only stimulated his anxious
resolution to accomplish her conversion, both religious arid
political. He recognised in her a being whose intelligence,
imagination, and grandeur of character might be of in-
valuable service to the Church.

In the evening Monsieur Raphael and his sister, and
their colleagues, gave a representation which was extremely
well done. There was no theatre at Muriel, but Apolloiiia
had felicitously arranged a contiguous saloon for the oc-
casion, and, as everybody was at ease in an arm-chair, they
all agreed it was preferable to a regular theatre.

On the morrow they were to lunch with the Mayor and
Corporation of Grrandchester and view some of the princi-
pal factories; on the next day the county gave a dinner to
Lothair in their hall, the Lord Lieutenant in the chair; on
Friday there was to be a ball at Grrandchester given by the
county and city united to celebrate the great local event.
[t was whispered that this was to be a considerable
affair. There was not an hour of the week that was not
appropriated to some festive ceremony.

It happened on the morning of Thursday, tho Cardinal
alone with. Lothaii, transacting" some lingering bind.-